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down out of the sun. ' Now for the enemy. It's worth
while !' Goring flew towards it; but the other German
machines did not do so, for they saw what (joring did
not. About one thousand metres over the giant plane-
was a squadron of enemy chasers, some twenty of them.
Goring drew near the giant machine, dived to attack
it, came close to it, and saw clearly five men. He shot
down the machine-gunner behind, who was replaced
by another; this one too fell, the third now tried his
luck. Goring fired frantically on the plane and
succeeded in making it withdraw in a glide.

Meanwhile the chaser squadron had come up with
Goring's plane. Deadly machine-gun volleys fell on
him ; all was lost; his wings were shot to pieces;
direct hits found the motor ; one bullet hit Goring's
leg; and he then was badly wounded in the hip.
And worst of all his ammunition ran out. The only
thing left for him was to try and escape in a winding
flight, dive headlong down quite low, and disappear
into the mist. But now the machine-guns began firing
from down below. Using all his strength and un-
believable energy, badly wounded, Goring flew home
to the German positions, landed by a churchyard
whose church was being used as a hospital and showed
a red cross.

Goring was borne unconscious to the operation table.
He had been scratched by a bullet, and-had a shot in
one hip, which has left him a permanent scar 24 centi-
metres long. The plane had been hit sixty times.
The back of the seat was shot away, part of it being
found in Goring's torn hip.

For many weeks after this Goring was out of action,
lying in hospital. Nor did the hospital make any